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Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds move Into thelr
new bungalow— down, balance sams
as rent!—on Btaten Isl . Mrs. Collins,
a nelghbor, calls before the household

ods are set In order. Spring. Dick

eade, newspaper man, eynle, soclalist,
takes dinner and spends the night. Tha
Reynalds seem comfortable in their hame,
but with a hint of loneliness. Jane Ray-
8 olds goes to a city matines with Mra.

olling and by her companlon's advice
protends siokness to cover heor neglect to
rovide dinner for Bob, Jane, confessing,
8 forgiven for shammin Dick arrives
with dellcatessen forage. Dick warns Bob
agalnst John Brand, Bob's old school-
mate, now A member of ‘‘the system,”
who s expectall to call.

CHAPTER V.
The Bird's First Plumage.

“Jane,” Reynolds called, “come In
and save us from devastation. The red
ball is up and Dick Is skating to perdi-
tion."

“Coming now,” she answered, and
appeared in a charming house gown.
Charming it looked to them, anyway,
and her husband embraced her.

“I know you'll excuse me, Dick,” she
sald. “You're such an old friend that
1 don't feel ] have to dress for you."

“Dress? What do you call that de-
lightful delineation of sartorial art?"

“Art at §1.98 a picture, Dick. But
I'm glad you like it. And it won't
arouse any of your soclallstlc tenden-
cles. will t?”

“Now, Jane, that's cruel. There's
only one thing I condone in the mem-
bers of the system and that is that
they spend a good portion of their loot
on their wives. I could almost forgive
Bob for joining hands with the brig-
ands if he did it for your sake.”

She patted his arm. “Thank you,
my doubly welcome guest,”" she said. *“I
always knew there was a grain or two
of reason behind those vaporous
dreams of yours. And this"—she
helped herself to some of the tongue
—"{s another evidence of your prac-
ticality. What would we do without
this rebel, Bob? 1 always put a ring
around the Wednesdays on my calen-
dar ns the one day the sun doesn’t set
in this place.”

Dick Bowed. “Such eloquence, my
dear hostess, or—guest, should I say?
and he indicated the array of pickled
dellcacies.

“Guest, if you will, Dick. You cer-
tainly saved the day. I never have
been such an ungrateful wife in my
lite and I felt just terrible over it. 1
haven't been sick at all, but was so
interdsted In the matinee and got
home go late that T simply forgot all
about the dinner.”

“Ha," Dick exclaimed. “There you
are; the system again; the theater.
Another means of the robber class to
divert the minds of the people from
the real issue.”

“I'll take a little cheese with that,”
Reynolds interpolated, “and give Dick
some more beer. Hope 1s the syatem's
déadliest foe. One stein and it is dis-
covered; two, and It finds a worthy
rival; three, and it Is thwarted; four,
it Is vanquished, and five, It is oblit-
erated. Dick, you should get a job In
& brewery!™

“Hear hear!” repled the prophet.
“The Messiah of a new creed Is
squelched by the proletariat. A great
chance I have in this household. If I
threw a bomb one of you would catch
it @nd think it was candy.”

“Jane,” sald her husband, “getting
back to earth, 1 have a piece of news.
The butcher called on me today. He
came down Lo the office to dun me for
my bill Twenty-slx Afty-eight, I think
it was, You remember, I gave you
the money Monday. I'd let it run over
the month a bit, but that doesn't give
him the right to ask for it twice. I
told him to get out and when he got
rude I threatened to throw him out.
Hanidmhadn'tpddulehm.bnt,ot
course, he was mistaken.”

Mrs. Reyoolds got up.

She made no reply to her husband

“I thenk you agaln, Dick, for this

s M-dm-m"mﬂ& “You

appreciate the proffered honor.”

She stooped and kissed her husband.
Ha looked up at her. “I.tell you there
wust be something to that old proverb,
‘Fine feathers make fine birds.,'" he
sald.

“Something to It,” answered Dick.
“Nine millon dressmakers live on it."

“You know, Bob,” continued his
wife, "I just had to get that hat. The
old one had been twisted, and turned,
and worn until it was almost falling to
pleces.”

“Yen, I know It. What of It? Why
shouldn't you get a new one!

“Well, Bob, there ls another confes-
sion coming and I just won't fib to
you. I saw this in the window, and
I got reckless and lost my head, and—
I didn't pay the butcher. But you
won't be angry with me, now that you
see how pretty the hat is, will you? I
wanted it so bad and needed it, too,
and I was afraid It would be gone if
I wanted till 1 saw you and told you
about it."

Reynolds looked dnstrenud He took
two or three steps across the room and
turned back toward his wife.

“No, dear, I am not golng to be
crosa; I am just sorry, that’'s all. If I
had the money you could have a mil-
llon hats. | don't know anything in
the world that would give me more
pleasure than for you to have pretty
things, for I know how dear nlce
things are to a girl's heart But 1
haven't got the money, that's all. You
remember when we were married up-
state flve years ago, we both agreed
that what we wanted most was a home
and we finally got this place. Now,
twice a month they are at the door for
the money, and if I should miss one
payment we'd lose everything. I've
never told you how hard it is for me to
meet that obligation. I have met it
80 far, and if it comes through all
right we'll have some part of this old
Mother Earth. That's why I can't buy
you hats. I'd like to, Jane, but I can't
and I am sorry.”

Truly repentant now, Jane walked |
to her husband's side and put an arm
about his neck.

“l1 dldn’t know it was as bad as
that,” she answered sadly. “I'm sorry,
too.”

Dick looked gloomily across the
table. “Doesn't it beat all how a little
thing can knock the bottom out of the
festive board?’ he sald. “Gee, this
has just coppered my bua and ruined
my soclalism.”

Reynolds walked to the window and
stood looking out. He turned at
length and, as §f addressing himself,
declared: "She loocked wonderful in
that hat. Why can't [ dress her up
and give her an even chance with
those that are not half as pretty ?"”

Dick crossed to his friend’s side and
put his hand on hia shoulder. *“I
have told you why, if yom ask me, but
you say I'm theorizing. Now, call it
theory if you want to, but here you
see a practlcal demoftstration of It
The system doesn't allow you to dress
your wives up unless you pay for it,
and you can't pay for it unless you're
in the system. Sometimes it dresses
them up for you if they're pretty, but
this particular case doesn’t belong in
that category. Now, you buck up, old
fellow; we're better off here dipping
into this cold relic of the plunderbund's
generosity with nothing but this bun-
galow to cover us than all those hig
fellows put together. You've got love
here, Bob, real love. When they im-
agine God does slip love to them It is
stamped counterfelt from start to
finish. With Jane and you living for
each other as you do, you have got 80
per cent of alli the happlness right
here at home in this question nhrknt
a house.”

He stopped. Reynolds was smiling
at him.

“All right, Bob; you're hopeless. It
you can't stand a little soclaliem, even
when it is mixed with romance, why
let's wash the dishes”

The buzz of a halting sutomobile
was heard outside. Reynolds stepped
quickly toward the door. -

“1 guess that's Brand now, Dick.”

“Then that’s my cue to vamooss.”™
- *No, !ﬂlltl!rllltvhatomm
There he ls &t the door.™

“Hello, Mr., Brand,” greeted Rey-
nolds, as he threw open the dow “I'm
glad to ses you."

are you, BobT™

[ bluntly.

*“Mr. Brend? 'ﬁ”lﬂ&"mp

, Dot _at

reporter anywhere, though you | pusl,

are a lltﬂmw from home."

# sort, o' home right here for
me, Mr. Brand. - I suppose you came {o
discuss some business with Raynolds.”

“Why, not directly. You know Hob
and 1 went to Coruell together and al
though It's a little late, I thought we
might renew the acquaintance. We al
ways had a pleasant sort of rivalry
from geometry to football, eh, Bobh?"

“Yes, Indeed. You might call it
that." 3

“Ob, what a memory,” laughed
Brand. “Youm see,” he continued,‘ad-
dressing Dick, “he usually got the best
of me, especlally In athletics.”

“I can belisve that," Dick responded
“He is still- pretty efiiclent in
that respect. We amuse ourselves with
boxing gloves ‘now and then, and I
can testity to his prowess. If you
gentlemen will excuse me I will step
down to the corner for awhile.”

“Why? Inguired his host.

“Well, confidently, that old Dutch:
man nearly put me out of business a
week ago and I have sworn revenge.”

“How's that?"” asked Brand.

“Plnochle. There {8 gomething com-
Ing over me now that feels like a hun-
dred aces. If you want me, Bob, Fll
be In that back room wrestling with a
double deck, a fat Dutchman and a
stein of Pllsener.”

Dick gtepped towards the door.

“Say, you had better put on your
coat,”" suggested Brand, “it's cold out-
side.”

The reporter turned with & smlile
and held out his hands. “No, thank
you,” he said, “I have my gloves.
Good night.”

“Known him long?" asked Brand as
the door closed.

“Ever slnee Jane and I have lived
here. He's the one close friend we
have. Almost like one of the family,
and. whenever anything goes wrong
he just sweeps in and clears up the
Sky "

“Yes, he seems like & jolly fellow,
but he does a lot of talking. Where's
.your wife, Reynolds?”

“Lying down. She went to the thea-
ter this afterncon and it was a little
too much fer her.”

“Any chlildren?”’

“Nat yer.™

“I've got three.”

“You don't say go.”

“Yes, 1 do say so. Two hoys and a
E"'] ]

“A pretly good record,” Reynolds
commented.

“You're right.
it”

“And you can afford them.”

“Right again.”

Bob arose and walked over the side-
board “Won't you hayve a clgar?’ he
asked a8 he searched for his surplus
stock of mosquito killers in ane of the
drawers.

“Thanks, I don't mind If I do.”

Bob tendered a cheap Havana which
Brand lighted with difficulty.

*8ay, John,” inguired the host, “what
ever became of Squinty Dalton? Re-
member him?"

“That little quarter back?” asked
the milllonaire casually.

He spoke In & bored sort of a volce
as if the memory of the little freckled-
faced hero of thelr school days was
something to be flecked away, lightly
as the ashes of his cigar. There waa
a time, however, when Brand's chest
had swelled with pride because of this
mite of grit and muscle had honored
him with comradeship. Failing of
athietic honors kimself, it meant much
to Brand—the friendship of these
men; Reynolds, the slashing half back,

I'm rather proud of

who was a temror to the lines of the|

strongest teams, and Dalton, the great-
mmdhﬁm _As he glanced

heummlumm
“Why, what -ﬂh you thhk of

It's tunny how those athietic
m-mmﬁmmm
be done.” o

would have mnm
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eyes, mem.douklwllmutwi

face, the poise and calm assuredness

of movement, bespoke strength; abso- |

lute control of self and mastery of
others. Inherent shrewdness. was
velled behind a mask of genlal good
fellowship and frankness of apeech.
He was the type that any man con-
ducting great enterprises would baye
welcomed ag a collengue and feared as
a rival. John Brand spelled SUCCAEE.
He had sought it, encompassed It And
corralled it. The doctrine of the sur-
vival of the fittest, he held sacred. It
was his casus belll and his Bible,
He apotheosized himself and his kind
and actually belleved the world: was
better off for the breed. Modern
methods of manipulation and chican-
ery he looked upon, not as an, lmpedi-
ment, but as an accelerating spur to
progress, Fallure was the only sin
he knew.

He looked quizzically now at the
cheap cigar his host had glvea him
and then areund at the modest fur-
nishings of the room.

“You haven’'t been very prosperous
since you left school?’ he asked. “I
had the idea that.you had mobey up
thers.”

Bob's cheeks burned, It seemed to
him that Brand's address was not only
businessiike, ‘but unnecessarily blunt.
But he answered coolly enough:

“No, you see, an old aunt of mine
took care of my education. About the
time I graduated she dled. I've been
working pretty hard trylng to get
along the best I could. I've married
and bought this little home, but It's
hard to keep it up.” =

The millionaire’'s unswer to this
statement was brutally sententious.

“Guess you can't be much of a busl-
ness man,” he sald. *“At least, buying
this kind of a house the way you
have Isn't good businesyg. 1 heard a
fellow say one time that every install-
ment you pay on your home or furni-
ture is like putting a nall in the coffin
of your hope, and 1 guess he wasn’t
far wrong. Not bad, eh?”

“No, not for millionaires; not for
those who have got the prige, but it's
flippant foolery for those who haven't
it: I know that I am pay¥ing more for
this place than it's worth and that 'm
helping someé capitalist to put the
gcrews down tighter. But IUs the sys-
tem that's wrong, Brand, nol me. I
want a’ piece of the earth to which I
am entltled, 1 want to feel that thers
is something under my feet besides
the pavement that your stock watered
cement company bullt. Your cement
will crumble up and blow away, but

‘this half-acre of ground will be here

for me and for my children., Why,
any man who ls worth anything In our
social order of things has this longing
for the soll. Everyone knows it; you
know It. That's why you,bought stock
in the Utoplan Land company. We're
trimmed. Of course we are. We pipe
and you sing, but how are we going
to help {t?”

The millionaire luubod “I've heard
that before,” he answered.. “Saems to
me your friend Meade has made a
convert. But wait”—he held up his
hand to stop Reynolds’ reply.  “You
asked me how you can help it. I'm

golng to tell you., You recollect that.

you were a pretty good friend of mine
at school. Worked your heurt and soul’
out trying to get me on the‘nrlﬂ.r
eight and the. eleven.

‘“Yes, and you didn't make them.”

“There’s that wonderful memory
again. But, never mind. Ong sood.
turn deserves apother and I'm hete |
for - that pm'pou.

‘but “Christ within."

| John 8:17).

l. The Onnguolﬂbn. V. !1-3’. 'I'l‘ll

is one of the diMcult and much-cou-

troverted p of our Lord's \
vet prophecy. title "sm:otlulf‘r
is one which refers to ‘our :

‘earthly reln.tlm! and h
and 1s one not alhm used _
‘prophecy. -Jesus fs- speaking
disciples. He looks beyond the dm

passion so rapldly approaching to the
light of the ultimate fulfilling of his
purpose for this world. Our Lord here’
makes no reference to the final judg-
ment mentioned in the Apocalypss, In
that hour earth and heaven will flea
away, Here there i no such passing
away nor do the dead appear. The
son is enthroned. He administers
judgment. He s assisted By the ac-
companying angels. The bellever
must appear before the judgment (11
Cor, 5:10; Rom. 14:10), but his des-
tiny Is decided the mement he be-
lieves, John 5:24. Christ first came in
humiliation, when he comes this time
‘twill be In “glory"” (v. 31). He may
come at-any momenf, Matt. 24:42-44.
This scene is more the description of
a judgment than of a trial. The test
ing is taking place today.

Separating Test.

il. Those Commended, vv. 3440.
The separating test is the attituda
of the nations toward the brethren of
the Lord. Here Jesus emphatically
gpeaks of his kingshlp, hence the hon- "
ored position, “on his right hand.”

In his teaching Jesus had empha-
sized the fact that those who do the
will of (God are his next of kin, Here
they are, “¥e blessed of my father.”
This word “blessed” means, literally,
“well spoken of!" We are blessed of
God in the heavenlies in Christ, Eph.
1:8, but we are also to' be blessed
with an inheritance in the kingdom.
See Gal. 5:19, 21; Eph. 5.5; 1 Cor. 6:9,
10 contrasted with II Tim. 2:2; 4:8;
James 2:5; Rev. 21:7. This blessing s
a gift, Luke 12:32, which has been
prepared “from the foundation of the
world” (v. 34). Man's destiny - de-
pends upon thé object and act of his
faith, but the test, the proof, the evi-
dence of that faith is in his conduct
(Gal. 5:6; James 2:17, 18). Altruism
does not save the soul, but a truly
saved soul will be compassionstely
serviceable. It is ours to assoage the
thirsty, John 4:14, 6756; ours to fead
the hungry, John 6:32, 85; ours to re-
ceive the stranger, Hph. 2:13,18, 19;
ours to clothe the naked, Isa., 64:6;
ours to visit the sick, Luke 1:08, 78;

-and ours to visit the prisoner, Luke

4:18; Note carefully the unconscious-
ness of good deeds, The Christian is
so identified with Jesus Christ as to
regard these deeds as not his own,
The real test is
not so much love_forﬂodor(!hﬂn
whom we have not seemn, but love: for
the brethren whom we have seen (I -
OQur attitude toward our
brethren is the evidence that we have
received Christ. Our life of seryice,
though we may be ‘“the least,” will
be commended before the throne and
the assembled mations and angels. He
is. identified with “the least.”  This

‘genténce needs to be lntarpntu! in

the light of mm lnl ltl
mhm
of l’nlklty ;

1 am a busioess |, ik,




